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CHAPTER XIV.

14
A Will Is Changed.

Tho two years tlmt had passed
since Tony Devon had entered the
I'endleliaven home, tho greater part
of which she had spent In school, had
brought about many changes. Paul
Pondlelmven had taken his place
among the world's workers, but this
does not say that ho did not still lone
for the child who had gone from his
life eighteen years before.

Mrs. Curtis was no nearer giving
Cousin John to Katherlne as a father
than she ever had been, and Ithaca
had caught no sight of Reginald
Brown since he had fled from It with
the notion that he might follow Uriah
Devon behind the prison bars. Philip
had carried on his wonderful work,
living In tho Joyous letters he re-

ceived from Tony and spending his
spare time In answering tlieui

One morning Tony came to Paul
Pendlehaven. smiling and blushingly
girlish, and he motioned her to n lit-

tle stool at his feet.
"Darling," ho began In a moved

tone, "I sent for you because I've
come to perhaps the most Important
decision of my whole life."

Tony glanced up at him wonderlng-ly- .

He appeared solemnly sober and
looked as 'If he hadn't slept.

"If It nffects me. Cousin Paul, It
can't be greater than tho one you
made over two yenrs ago when you
took poor little me Into your home,"
she asserted.

His hand fell lovingly upon her
curly head as though In benediction.

They both lapsed Into a long
silence, tile girl's dreamy eyes fixed
on space, and the man gazing at her
shining head.

"Tony," he ejaculated at length.
There was something In his voice as
be pronounced her name tlmt dis-
pelled her revery Instantly.

'Tes," she breathed. "Yes, what Is
It?"

Pendlehaven cleared his thront.
"I would never have believed that

anyone could have wormed her way
Into my heart as you have," he told
her. "How would how would you
like me for your father?"

Tony tried to speak but, seeing ho
had something else to add, waited

"Once, as you know," went on the
doctor, "I had a little girl of my own,
but the years have been so long and
so many since she was taken awny,
I feel I shan't have her again In this
world."

Tony's dark head dropped against
his knee In silent sympathy.

"Could you think of me as your fa-
ther, dear?" ho scid after an emotion-
al silence.

"I'm not fit for that," sighed Tony.
"No, no, not that I come from peo-
ple who are not your kind, Cousin
Paul. You know that! Everybody
does I Then I'm not so good as you
think I am. First of all I haven't al-
ways told you the truth."

"So my brother told me," remarked
Doctor Paul. "Long ago he took me
Into his confidence about tho poison In
my medicine. I've watched you for
two years, Tony, and It seems to me
that I know every secret of your soul.
Tm sure you love me, dear child. I'm
going to adopt you legally for my
daughter. After this I'm your father,
and I give warning to my Captain
MacCnuley that If he tries to take you
from me, he's going to heve some fight
on his hands. From now on, I'm not
Cousin Paul. I am what?"

"My futher," gulped Tony. "It
seems as If I couldn't stand so much
happiness. And If you're my father,
tlmt makes Cousin John "

"Your uncle," laughed a voice from
tho door. "So Paul has told you, has
he, little girl? Well, Tony, you
wouldn't have slept r. wink one night
If you'd heard our argument about
you. We spent several hours wran-
gling which of us should adopt you. I
said I should because I saw you first,
und Puul "

"Has the prior right because you
saved me, Tony," Interrupted Paul.

Now I think the family had better
know of our changed arrangements."

Paul Pendlehaven acted ns spokes-
man when Mrs. Curtis and her daugh-
ter, Katherlne, had been summoned to
the library. Ho told them very grave-
ly that as his will now stood, his
brother, John, and his cousin, Sarah,
were the beneficiaries of It. Mrs. Cur-
tis smiled at him and arranged tho
lace ruffles around her neck.

"You've always been most gener-
ous, Paul dear," she simpered.

"Hut now," went on the doctor, pay-
ing no heed to tho lady's remark, "our
household's going to have a mistress."

Katherlne lifted her chin from the
palm of her hand, and Mrs. Curtis
straightened up. Were her ambitions
going to be realized after all? Was
It Paid who was going to put her In

her rightful place? Tho smile broad
ened on her Hps, nnd she sank bnck
with a happy sigh. She had to ad-

mit Cousin Paul looked very hand
some, yes, even handsomer than Cou-

sin John. What a fool she had been
not to have caught him sooner.

"Tho woman you put at the head of
your home will be most fortunale and
bappy, dear Paul," she murmured.

"I hope so," returned Pendlehaven,
nnd Doctor John pulled at the corners
of his mouth to keep buck a malicious
grin.

"I'm going to adopt Tony Devon "
Doctor Paul had only tlmo enough to
mako this statement when Mrs. Cur-
tis jumped to her feet.

"You couldn't do that I" she cried.
"That would bo wicked, Paul, abso-
lutely wicked! Oh God, don't do
thntl"

Without heeding In the slightest his
cousin's bitter ejaculntlon, Paul Pen-
dlehaven picked up a box that lay nt
his elbow. With much ceremony ho
opened It nnd took out nn exquisite
pearl necklace.

"I do not need to remind nny of
you," he said, turning bis eyes from
ills brother to his two white-face- d

cousins, "that these belonged to my
dear wife. I have nlwnys considered
them tho property of her dnughter
too. That Is the reason, Katherlne,
why I've always refused your request
to wear them. But now I have a
daughter." He turned smiling eyes
upon Tonnlbel. "I shnll nllow her to
wear them whenever she wishes, nnd
If If her lost sister Isn't found, then
they are hers hers forever."

A long hissing breath broke from
Sarah Curtis, and a gasp came from
Katherlne.

"I couldn't wear them," Tony got
out nt length, "I simply couldn't."

"Not to please me, your father,
Tonnlbel?" demanded Paul, almost
brusquely.

"And me, your new undo?" laughed
Doctor John. "Why, honey, little girl,"
ho reached out and took Tonnlbel's
hand, "don't look ns If you'd lost your
last friend!"

Then Paul Pendlehaven drew Ton-
nlbel Devon to his side, nnd, when he
had clasped tho jewels nround her
neck, he lifted her face and kissed
her.

"There, little daughter I" Ills voice
choked with emotion, but ho con-

quered his feelings and went on.
"they re very lovely, very precious,
Tony, doubly so becnuso you're wear-
ing them."

"Oh," she exulted, "how happy I
am! . . .It isn't the pearls,
though they're simply great, but It's
that I have some real people." She
turned n flushed and radiant face to
each man. "Somebody that's my very
own. My mother's dead, and my fa
ther"

"Is In prison," snnpped Mrs. Curtis,
vindictively. "I'm wondering what
he'll say to all this when he comes
home."

"Ills opinion won't make any differ-
ence to us," Paul Pendlehaven stated
coolly. "He has forfeited every right
to any claim on Tony."

"Hideous I" exclaimed Mrs. Curtis,
and "Well, I never," dropped from
Katlierlne.

"And," went on Doctor Paul, re-
lentlessly, for he knew the barbs that
wero being thrust Into the souls of his
two cousins. "I'm going to change my
will in favor of my new datighter
here "

"And I mine In favor of our young
Salvntlon Army captain who Is going
to marry my new niece," chuckled
Doctor John. "I guess that's all wo
have to say, Paul,"

In silence Katherlne and Mrs. Cur-
tis faded from the room, carrying
with them bitter humiliation and
nursing outraged feelings.

"It's all your fault, mamma," scold-
ed Katherlne, bursting Into tears when
they were In tho seclusion of their own
apartments. "You've whined and wept
.ourself right out of Cousin John's
life, that's what you've done. God,
how I hutod that girl when I saw Car
oline's pearls around her neck!"

"Whnt are you doing now?" thrust
hack her mother. "Aren't you crying
as if your heart would break? I tell
you tears "

"Oh I.ordy, tears! What go.od do
they do?" came sharply. "Heiu wo
are without a future, without a home!
That Interloper will see wo go the
moment Paul gets out those papers
Oh, whut shall we do?"

"I wish that muu her father, I
mean was out of jail," mused Mrs.
Curtis. "I really believe he could do
something, Katie. Perhaps, Iteggle- -

ivainerme wiped ner eyes with a
sudden movement.

"Mamma, why don't you send for
Iteggle?" she questioned. "Now, lis-

ten to me. iteggio confined in mo
before ho left that ho really was fond
of that girl, and If Oil, mamma, I've
thought of a wonderful thing. Send
for Iteggle, shove the girl under his
nose every minute. Let him cut Philip
out"

"And perhaps havo ray son marry
that thing," objected tho mother curtly,

"That thing, as you please to cnll
Tony Devon, Is one of the prettiest
and richest young women In this coun
ty." Katherlne snapped back, "She's
heiress to tho Pendlelmvens, and en-

gaged to be married to a man who
xowns half the town. Thing, eh? Well
I think she's a little higher up In the
world at this moment than my

Reggie, If you want my opin
ion."

That night an urgent message from
the frantic mother traveled by wire
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to Reginald Curtis, summoning him
home.

CHAPTER XV.

The Last Card.
One day some weeks later, Regi-

nald Brown walked rapidly along tho
boulevard past the row of squatter
shacks. Ho had received wofd that
Uriah Devon, released from prison,
would anchor tho Dirty Mary near
the Ilogbole In her accustomed place,

Devon was on deck wheu Brown
run up tho gnngplank.

"So you came, old top," was Uriah's
greeting. "It's good you did; I want
to know what's doln'."

A woman came to the door of the
cabin and peered out. When she saw
the newcomer, she scowled and went
back.

"I thought you said she was dead,"
commented Iteggle, with a wag of his
head toward the spot where the wom-
an had stood.

"Well, she ain't! Worse luck!"
growled Uriah. "I told that to the
kid to make her feel bad, Kde was
willing to be (lend for n while, any-
how. What's tho news of Tony?"

"Oh, she's a' lady now," nnswered
Iteggle, sarcastically. "The Pendle-
lmvens have sent her to school ever
since you went away. My mother tells
mo Paul Pendlehaven's going to ndopt
her. And what do you think else?"
lie demanded.

"I dunno," grunted the other, "Good
God! Don't sit there tearln' me to
pieces with curiosity. Fire ahead,
and tell me."

"She's copped Phil MacCaulcy," re-

turned Reginald; "Ithaca's snob of a
Salvntlon Army captain, the fellow
who threw me In the lake that day,
and he's as rich us the Pendlelmvens
put together."

"Well, ho won't get 'or," asserted
Uriah, sharply. "I've told you the
girl's rich too. Her father's got
money to burn."

"A lot of good thnt'll do you, Ry,"
sneered Iteggle. "She wouldn't look at
the likes of you and Kdlth. You aren't
In her class any more."

"Ain't I so?" queried Devon,
grouchily. "I reckon her hide ain't no
tougher nor thlcker'n It used to be.
I'll thump h 11 out of 'er once or
twice; I'll show 'er what class she's
In." ,

"You'll have to catch her before
you beat her, won't you, Ry?" Reg
gie lifqulred tauntingly. "How're you
going to get your hands on her? Tell
me that, will you?"

Yep, Mr. Mealy-mout- I will,"
thrust back Devon. "We got to steal
er." He clenched his heavy fist and
swung It menacingly and suggestive-
ly. "What's left of 'or when I'm dono
with 'er '11 marry you all right. That
over, I'll tell 'er who she Is, provldln'
you promise to halve up the stuff with
me."

"I did promise you once, didn't I?"
nsked Reggie, sulkily. "Of course, I
will, but what's the use of dreaming?
The Pendlohnvens're too much for
us. Now that Paul's well, he nnd John
are n big team, and they worship the
ground that girl walks on. You're
biting off moro'n you can chew, Ry.
You aren't nny too strong, you know.
A prison record doesn't help any."

Uriah grunted nnd followed a ring
of smoko with his frowning eves.

"She's my girl," he said nt length,
"and I'm goln' to have "er."

"I thought you said she wasn't," put
In Reggie, suspiciously.

"Well, she don't know that, does
she?" Devon retorted. "Nobody knows
but you nnd Kde, besides me."

She's a beauty," sighed Reggl
his voice lowered to a' growl. "I'd
marry her If she didn't have a cent."

"You don't need to make any such
snerlfice, old horse," said Devon.
"Your eyes will bung out of your
head when you hear her name."

Reglnnld argued he should know
who the girl was before he married
her, but I'rlah wouldn't give up his
secret. Indeed, he unfolded to the
prospective husband how he planned
to capture Tonnlbel, und sent Regglo
away convinced, red hot to perform
his part In tho scheme. At last, he
was to have the girl ho wanted' nnd
money too.

Tho next morning Reggie ap-
proached his mother with an air of
.secrecy.

(TO RE CONTINUED.)

Insects Not Prohibitionists.
There are no prohibition!- - among

tlio Insects, says a correspondent. Hun-
dreds of wasps were recently observed
among the llr trees of Keston luke
crawling engery over spindles and
sucking at drops of turpentine which
.form at this time of year. A vust
humming came from the trees, reminis-
cent of the midsummer ring over the
heated hay fields. Lnrge flies und
blue-bottl- were also seen. In many
cases tho Insects consumed so much
of the firewater that they fell to the
ground In a drunken stupor, or clung
hazordly to tho trees. The wolf-spid- er

chasing Its prey through the
grass like a dog was having a rich
harvest. Other Insects came to the
bacchanalian repast. A specie of
nphlx was much In evidence nnd nlxo
Its keeper, the ant busy milking It ft
Its gathered liquor.
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wife and kids are going
in o t o this
summer. Thousands are
already on their way,
and tho rest nre get-
ting ready to start. By
midsummer the scenic
West will be nllve with
motorists. It's a good
guess that half of tliein

T will start out with a
camping equipment nnd n solemn vow
to camp by tho roadside every blngie Of
night. Some of them will keep the
vow they swore, but many will fall by
tho wayside instead of camp and
tho Johnny-on-the-sp- hotel will get
their hard-earne- d dollars. Others of
the gypsies will run on a 50-0- schedule

camp when the camping Is good, and
the hotel for them at other times.

Of course the first hundred or so
miles nre tho hardest on Middle West It
gypsies, for the nearer they get to the
Rockies the more numerous nnd pre-
tentious nre the auto-cump- Pretty
soon they get into a country whore
every community offers
a really comfortable camp, with run-
ning water, wood, fireplaces, electric
lights an' everythln.

While there will be motor-gypsyln- g

all over the .and, the rush will un-

doubtedly bo to tho natlonnl parks of
the Rockies and beyond. The fnme of to
the "Delectable Mountains", Is abroad
In the land. To tho people of tho sun-bnke- d

Middle West the thought of a
lnnd where they will sleep under
blnnkets Is Impelling. And actually
to need u sweuter morning and eve-
nings! And trout streams that are
Ice-col- ! And everlasting snow In
sight on the mountain-slopes- ! Just
the thought of these things along
about the middle of July Is enough to
puck 'em In the old flivver nnd start
'em due west on tho Lincoln highway
or some other transcontinental road.

The folks up North who see snow
every winter haven't tho faintest Idea
of what snow In midsummer means
to folks down South who never see
It. Why. the sight of It Is worth tho
whole trip from Loulslnna or Texas.
One August day at tho foot of Longs
Peak In Rocky Mountain National
pail; a car carrying u Texas license
came along with four husky young
Toxnns In it. Ono Jumped out und
came up to my tent.

He asked me politely If I could tell
him what was that white patch up on
the mountain, pointing to tho everliist-ln- g

snow on tho further side of Houl-derflel-

about a thousand feet below
the summit. I told him. "How come?"
he wanted to know. I explained.
Could anybody get to It? I suld he
could walk right to It and roll In It.
He nsked how fur It was. I told him
that it was Jut nbout five miles, with
a climb of 4,000 feet, and gnvo him do--

tads of tho trail. Then he let out a
yell u Texas yoll and dashed back
to the flivver. Then followed an

confab, all four talking ut once,
Then away went the flivver, full snood
ahead for tho slope of Longs snow
bank or bust!

Fellows like that should start a lit-
tle earlier to get around to the winter
sports nnd ski tournaments In Mount
Rainier --along ubout tho Fourth of
July!

This motor-gypsyl- n Is no guess

BREAKINGJHE ICE.

There Is a story tlmt when Peter
the Great Introduced the soclul re-

forms In Russia, Jn uu effort tobrlng
his country abreast of western Eu-

rope, the Russian women wero so
avers to tho Immodest French dances
that he caused urdeut spirits to be
served "straight," In wooden spoons,
to every young woman at the bull be-

fore the beginning of tho dance. To
break the Ice of Russian reserve more
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work. Tlio olllciul figures of national
park iitttmdunce show more than a
million visitors last summer, and
this season the figures most likely
will run to a million and u quarter.

these about 70 per cent travel In
their own cars. And n good big per-
centage are fixed for camping. The
National Park service says In Its 10120

niinual report:
"Flnnl travel figures, reaching a to-

tal of I,0j8,-15- visitors, show n healthy
and substantial growth of American
tourist travel In America. This travel
lias now reached a proportion where

must be seriously considered as nn
ecoilomic factor In our national life.
Surely travel of this proportion Is not
born of merely a restlessness on tho
part of our follow citizens to be going
somewhere Just for the going, but de-
notes n deeper feeling, pride of coun-
try, n desire to see nnd know their
land und to mako that use of their na
tional parks for which those play
grounds wero created.

"Just as tho rail lines brought people
the parks from every state In tho

Union and from many foreign coun
tries, so were motorists recorded trav-
eling In private cars from every state
and from Canada and Mexico. More
than hnlf of these carried their own
supplies nnd camp equipment and en-

joyed their pluygrounds In their own
way."

The plain truth of tho mntter Is
whisper Itl that the camplng-ou- t

folks nt the peak ot the season often
fared better than tho
folks, for the simple reason that things
got decidedly Jammed up In August at
several of the principal parks.

Rocky Mountain, for exumplc, had
210,000 visitors It's the nearest to the
travel and population center nnd 50,--
(XX) nutos. And hundreds were turned
away for lack of hotel accommoda
tions. Of course tho motor-gypsie- s

weren't turned nwny; there's alwuys
room for them In Its 100 square miles.
This yeur there'll be more hotel ac
commodations and likewise bigger
auto camps, us In ull the principal na-

tlonnl parks.
This motor-gypsyln- g Is Increasing

like tin unfought forest fire. And why
not? It nppeuls so many wnys.

In the llrst place, It's cheap. I
havo run across many nn outfit that
wero having the time of their lives on
mighty llttlo money. One old farmer
front Nebraska put his case In a nut-
shell thus:

"Hero wo nre me and my wife nnd
our 11 vo children. I've been wuntlng
for years to show 'em this country,
but couldn't stand tho expense. Now
I've got a cur, and It's all right. Trav-
eling this way won't cost much more
than staying at homo. And a good
time well, suy."

But don't fool yourself Into thinking
that It's a question of mere dollars
and cents with ull the gypsies. You'll
see the most expensive curs ns well
ns flivvers. And In them will be peo-
ple who don't havo to count their dol-

lars. The idea, you sec, Is bused

thoroughly he Issued a ukase that the
partners should kiss nfter taking the
positions of duncers nnd before be-

ginning their steps. Loulsvlllo Courier-Jo-

urnal.

Newlyweds.
My husbuud und I having been mar-

ried Just u short time, urrlved In New
York and went to one of the best-know- n

hotels. My husband regis-
tered nnd wu went up to our room. I
said, "Oh, John, I hope you didn't reg-
ister 'und wife.' I lute that. It

I

upon ono of the oldest and funda-
mental Instincts of the raceA-th- o call
of the open road.
"For Joy Is tho law of tho open road.

And glad ure Its ways, Its laughter
free ;

Away with your town-wroug- weary
loud,

Come hit the trail with mel"
And la this matter of gypsylng, wo'vo

got the gypsy beat to a frazzle. The
mileage that can bo covered is limited
only by the length of vacation time. I
know of ono family last summer that
stnrted from Philadelphia Juno 12 nnd
returned September 11. They visited
Rocky Mountain. They, climbed Pike's
Pedk. They saw the petrified forest
on the wny to Los Angeles over tha
Snnta Fo trail. From San Francisco
they went to tho Yosemltc, and thenco
bnck homo over the Lincoln highway
just about 10,000 miles, camping al-

wuys, except when conditions were too
unfavorable.

Conditions In this year of 1921 anil1

tho trend of public opinion warrant
tho prediction that It will bo only a
few years before nn American motor-gyp- sy

will be ablo to start at the At-

lantic coast and make the round trip
to tho Pnclllc on good roads and campJ
lug by the roadside In comfort on pubi
He ground national, state, county,
municipal and local parks. That Is
tho keynote of the campaign begun
last summer ut the national conference
on park's at Des Moines.

It Is a shame to talk ubout making
money In connectlou with motor-gypsyln- g

and trout streams nnd snow-cla-

peaks, but here goes: Suppose every;
one of these 1,000,000 gypsies who vis
ited the national parks scattered an.
avernge of $100 along his route. Thatl
means 100,000,000 American dollars!
kept at home und put In circulation!
nnd business for nil sorts of people1
nlong the road. Do a little figuring
for yourself along this line, guessing
nt the number of molor-gypsle- s there
were In addition to those who visited'
the nutlntml purks.

The best thing nbout all Is that tho
people ure beginning to get It through.,
their heads that the nntlonnl parks be--i
long to them. And they are begin-
ning to use them. And maybe It Isn'tl
n good thing for the peopleyind coun-- j
try! Muybo It doesn't make for ac
quaintance and mutual respect anay
democracy I

I saw In the Big Thompson canyon'
In Rocky Mountain National park at
bunch of several cars different makes
from severul different sections of tho
country and carrying several dlfferentl
kinds of families. Well, the women!
wero getting lunch ready nnd tho chll-- t
dren were plnylng together nnd tho)
men wero whipping tho Big Thompson
close by for trout. Enough suld.

This 1021 civilization of ours Is.
pretty complex mnybo too complex to
bo "sane, safe und sober." NiUuro I

about the best antidote for u good'
many of Its ll!s. And gypsylng by auto-tnobl- lo

Isn't tlio worst way In tha
world to get fairly close to nature.

sounds as If a woman wero Just au
appendngo. I mount to tell you to
be sure and wrlto 'Mr. nnd Mrs.' "

Tho expression on John's fade was
utmost tragic, so I hastened to as-

sure him that It wasn't that serious.
"But It Is serious. What do you

supposo I've done? 1 registered 'Johu
Brooks und Mary Allen.'"

Just then there was a loud knock
ut the door, It was tho house detec-
tive. Of course everything wus ex-
plained ull right, but it certainly wat
euilmrrusslng. Chicago Tribune.


